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_Colonel Gale’s Letter to His Wife Told of Severe Fighting Around Nashville
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ern slope a e oqye ridge. i :

boro Pike and in front of Gen- deep valley, whose shadows P COl?r.lel William D_Udley Gale was a prom- On we marched, through ice th’?hel,lsto\::aﬂetig.iled on until, SN e o ?ﬁfﬁg flgz‘\%:: tEI—e V%:zshaigl?{t:;
eral Loring. Genera]s_ French were glarkened by approach- inent citizen of Nashvﬂle, for whom Gale Lane and rain and snow, sleeping Christmas day, cold, drizzly destroy our bridge. They were crossing the Delaware was in-

; and Walthall had their troops ing night. The woods were it il 5V d W Dhidibey: GutesIT] on the wet ground at night. and muddy we camped on the driven back and we crossed. sjgnifi

\ in bivouac along the east side illed with retreati YOS Amast RS ABNONGBOR y ugiey e & e i

2 g tl s fille wi retreating men. b fact £ the Uni 3 £ th VS h Many thousands were bare- bank of Shoal Creek, and our “All is well that ends well.” I wish I could send you

‘ of the Hillsboro Pike ready to I joined the crowd and a benefactor o e niversity of t e outh at footed, actually leaving the corps formed line of battle to Every wagon, ever cannon, something, my darling, but
move. I informed General finally made my way to the Sewanee and presu:lent of the Nashville Cham- prints of blood upon the protect the rear and let us every horse, every mule, the you know I have no me'ans. I

ground, as the enemy pressed cross, if the bridge could be hogs, beeves, cavalry, infan- do not despair, but hope to
us in the rear. When we left made. Roddy had captured try, and finally every scout send you and the little fel-
the pike at Pulaski we had the enemy's pontoons at De- crossed over. The retreat con- lows a few things some of
an awful road, strewn with catur, and they were floated tinued to this place, and here these days.

Stewart, who mounted and Franklin Pike, where I found
” rode to the point, leaving me Gen. Stewart who was much
to keep my office open and relieved, for I had been re-
send dispatches. I had a sig- ported as certainly killed or

ber of Commerce, died in Nashville last year.

nal station and sent dispatches captured. All night long we lowed, when we started on for above Florence. Every man dead horses and mules brokén down over the shoals. The we are, dail i

y W [ . . 3 expecting orders. General Hood has be -
t? Generals Hood,_ Lee and fled. The Harpeth was crossed Columbia, then Pulaski, and was haunted by the apprehen- wagons, and worse than all— bridge was made and the There wex'ey ma}?ny tl%ings in lieved 1zfnd Tgylotl‘ars i;er::o::-
* Cheatham, and received others. and a few hours of rest al- then Bainbridge, four miles sion that we did not have broken pontoons. We counted, crossing began. this memorable campaign mand,. What next?

In a short time the firing
_ began and grew heavier as the
enemy advanced. It was soon
perceived that his main attack
would be there, as his whole
army appeared to be in front.
They then stormed and took
Redoubt 5, our forces being
entirely too small to keep
them back. The reinforce-
ments sent to us did not ar-
rive in time.

Walthall's troops stationed
along the pike in front of
ae these works, were then driven
E _in and the enemy were then
in the rear of Gen. Loring,
which of course, compelled him
_to fall back, as did the whole
of our line until dark, I re-
mained in my office until the
Yankees advanced to within
three hundred yards. I then
mounted and made my escape
through the back yard with
my clerks and joined Gen.
Stewart in front of Mr. Plat-
er’s, where Gen. Sears lost
his life very near me.

All in Vain

As our men fell back be-
fore the advancing Yankees
Mary Bradford ran out under
heavy fire and did all she could
to induce the men to stop and
fight, appealing to them and
begging them, but in vain —
Deas brigade was here. Gen.

" Hood told me yesterday he in-
tended to mention her cour-
ageous conduct in his report,
which will immortalize her.

The men seemed utterly
lethargic and without interest
in battle. | never witnessed
such want of enthusiasm, and
began to fear for tomorrow,
hoping that Gen. Hood would
retreat during the night, cross
Duck River, and then stop and
fight; but he would not give
up, However, he sent all his
wagons to Franklin, which
prepared the men still more
for the stampede of the next
day.

The enemy adapted their line
to ours, and about 9 a.m. be-
gan the attack on Cheatham,
trying all day to turn him and
get behind the gap, and in
crossing got in the rear of v
Gen. Stewart’s headquarters, g
which were on the side of the T TR
knob looking towards Nash- | s

_Ville. We could_see the whole i
line in our front — every move
attack and retreat. It was mag-
nificent. What a grand sight

.. it was! I could see the Capitol
s all day, and the churches.

The Yanks had three lines
of battle everywhere I could
see, and parks of artillery
playing upon us and raining
shot and shell for eight mortal
hours. I could see nearly every
piece in our front, even the
gunners at work. They made
several heavy assaults upon
Gen, Lee's line near John
Thompson’s, and one in front
of Mrs. Mullin’s.

Over in Clouds

At length having gained our
rear, about 4 p.m. they made
a vigorous assault upon the
whole right line and left. Bate
gave way, and they poured
over In clouds behind Walt-
hall, which, of course forced
him to give way, and then by : "
brigades the whole line from B
left to right, Lee held on )
bravely a while longer than A D t \
the center and left. r m y oc 0 r was S

Here was a scene which |
shall not attemglt to describe, i & -
for it is impossible to give you d f h d h I f
any idea of an army fright. p ro u o l s m e I cl n e s e "= = =2 =
ened and routed. Some brave
effort was made to rally the
men and make a stand, but all If he was IUCk eno h t h G
control over them was gone, nou mi H
canirol over theen wae. gana y gh to have one. Government channels were limited in what

throwing down their guns, and they could supply, and often had difficulty in supplying him with what they did have.
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were gone, and in their places
were the Yankees.

I turned my horse’s head to-
wards the steep knobs and
spurred away. It was the only
chance of escape left. The first
place I struck the hill was too
steep for any horse to climb,
and I skirted along the hills
hoping to find some place
easier, of ascent, but none
seemed to exist. Finally I
reached a place not so steep,
and in the midst of thousands
of retreating soldiers I turned
my horse’s head for the asgent,
resolved to try it. The bullets

b t thick and fast.
eﬁ?vlv, °.°°f3ﬁndl°my saddle ® 21st and Hayes St. ® 1911 Ghwrch Street @ 708 Church Street ® 1813 Hillsboro @ 8th and Broad

, and forced t : X
Rt Wit on X wepat, ® Harding Rd. at ® Dickerson Rd. at ® Shopping Center, ® 2800 West End Ave.

foot. All along the poor, ;
frightened fellows were cry- Woodment Blvd. Ewing Lane Donelson @ 219 Public s

ing out to me, “Let me hold ze
ong to your stirrup, for God's ® 2614 Gallatin Road
sake.” “Give me your hand
and help me, if you please.”
Some were wounded, and
many exhausted and unable
to move.

By this time the enemy had
gotten to the foot of the hill
and were firing at us freely.
What was I to do? I twisted
my hand in my horses mane
and was borne to the top of
the hill by the noble animal,
more dead than alive. I was
safe, though, and so were my
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